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" But how true ! " he exclaimed, and went on
to speak of the gradual decay of the belief in personal
immortality except for what he called " the puerile
curiosity" of the spiritualists. " Things were
very different/* he added," when I first assumed the
editorship of the Fortnightly and was thought
audacious in opening its pages to W. K. Clifford and
Huxley. Fitzjames Stephen used to say I was
taking great risks when I spelt' God * with a small
* g,' though whether he meant here or hereafter
I don't know." " As for progress, what signs of
it are there now ? And all we Victorians believed
in it from the Utilitarians onwards."

Of his literary work he has been his own critic
in his Recollections, and by no means a too indulgent
one. When Messrs.Macmillan decided at the end
of 1920 to publish an edition of his Collected Works,
there ensued a correspondence between him and
me, some extracts from which the reader may be
pleased to have as throwing new light on his own
estimate of his literary career. I had been asked
by the Times to write the leading article for the
" Literary Supplement" on the subject of the new
edition, and in sending me some advance proofs
Lord Morley wrote inter alia :

"... I only trust you not to let friendship
stand in the way of justice. . . . The most serious
of the first triplet is Compromise, which is being
modified somewhat in the new version, but without,
I hope, losing any of the salt and savour that made
an attraction of it when it first came out. Personally
the only one on which I look with any sort of favour
is Cromwell; but an author's preference after all